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For time is like a faQuonable ho ail. 

That (lightly (hakes his parting gueft by tb ‘hand. 

And with his armesoutrfti etchc as he would die, 

Grafpes in the commcr .• the welcome cuer (miles, 

And farewell goes oh: fighing. Let not vertue feeke, 

Remuneration for the thing it was. Foi beauty, wit. 

High bitth,v!gorof b©ne,delcrtin feruict^' 
Loue,friend(liip, charity, are fubie&s al 1 , 

To enuious and calumniati g time. 

One touch of nature makes the whole world kin, 

That all with oneconfem ptaife new-borne gaue'es, 
Though they are made and.moulded of things part* 

And goe to duft,that is a little guilt,' 

More laud then guilt ore-duded. 

The prefent eye praifes theprefent obie#. 

Then marueh not thou great and complet man. 

That all the Greckes begin to woifhip *Aiax\ 

Since things in mo: ion fooner catch the eye, 

1 ha t what Airs nor. The eric went once cn thee, 

And dill it mioht,and yet it may againe. 

If thou wculdfl not entembe thy felfe aliue. 

And cafe thy reputation in thy tent, 

Wh ofegloiiouv deeds but in tl efe fields of late. 

Made emulous miflionS mongft the gods them fclues. 

And draue great Mars to fa&ion. 

cs/chtj. Of this itiy priuaeic, 

1 haueftvong realbns. 

Wifi Bihgainfryour'I^riifaeie, 

The reafons are more porent and hcroy.calf* 

Tis know x\q Achilles that you arc inlouc 
With one of Pr tarns daughter s 0 
Achil, Ha ?knowne, 

'Uiif.ls that a wonder : 

The prouidencc thats ih awatehfuJi Aatc^ 

Knowes almoft eliery thing, 

Findcs bottom in the yncomprehenfiue depth 
Xeenesplace with thought and almoft like the' gods, 

|o th^ugfe yiiuaile in their dumbecradies, 
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ofTrojlttsAttd Crejfeida . 

There is * niyfterie r ^'“ n 

Durft neuer meddle ) in the loule of (late. 

Which hath an operation moredmme. 

Then breath or pen can gitie exprefliire to: 

All the commerfethatyouhauchad with Troy, 

As perfectly is ours, as yours my Lord, 

And better would it fitc Achilles much, 

To throw downe Heftor then Polixena. 

But it muft gricue youngP/V^/ now at home, 
when fame fhall in our Hands found her trumpc. 

Aid all the Greekifh girles fhall tripping fing. 

Great Heitors fiftc r did AchlUs wmne, 

But our great Aiax brauely beatc downe him : 
Farewell my Lord ; I as your louer fpeake, 

The fool e Aides ere the Icc that you fitou.d breake. 

Vsitr. To this effeft Achtlles haue I moou d you, 

A woman impudent and mannifh growne, 

Is not more loth’d then an effeminate man 

In time of aaion : lftandcQiidemnd for this 

They thinke my little ftomack to the warre. 

And your great loue to me^elhaines you thus, 

Sweetc roufe your lelfe,and the vyeakc wanton C 
„Shallfrom your neck vnloofe h s amorous fou.d, 
Andlikedew drop from the Lions mane, 
b‘c fhooke to ay re, 

Ach. Shall Aiax fight with HeUer. 
p atro. I and perhaps receiue much honor by him, 
Achil. I fee ivy reputation is at flake, 

My fame is fhrowdly gor’d; 

patro. O then beware, i . r 

Thofe wounds heale ill, that men do giue themfclues, 
GmiiTionto doe what is neceflary. 

Scales a ccmmiffion to a blankc of danger, 

And, danger like an ague fubtly taints 
' Euen then when they fit idely in thefunne. 

Achil Go call Therjites hethcr fwcet Patroclm, 

He fend the foole to Aiax y and defirc him 
Tinui te the Troyan lords after the co mbate* 
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